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Again in the same debate he took the opportunity
of quoting two verses from the socialist song " Eng-
land Arise". He did this for the special benefit
of MacDonald and Snowden both of whom had
sung them lustily at many Socialist meetings and
conferences*

Over your face, a web of lies is woven,
Laws that are falsehoods pin you to the ground.
Labour is mocked, its just reward is stolen,
On its bent back sits idleness enthroned.
From each wretched slum, let the loud cry come.
Arise, oh England for the day is here!
Forth then ye heroes, patriots and lovers,
Comrades of danger, poverty and scorn,
Mighty in faith of freedom, your great mother,
Giants refreshed in joy's new rising morn;
Come and swell the song, silent now so long,
"England is risen and the day is here!"

No wonder the newspapers next day said that
MacDonald was obviously uneasy throughout the
debate. Every word must have been a stab in the
place where his heart used to be.

Characteristically enough, father wound up with
a confession of faith:

There are two phases of life. There are the givers and
the takers. For my sins, I have been on the side of those
who believe that the law of life, for individuals and for
States, is not what they get, but what they give* and the
test of Christianity and of British civilisation is, "Can
you apply, and will you apply, the principle of brotherhood